The Campfire
Campfires have been replaced with projector bulbs, LEDs and handheld devices, and the power of story has eluded presenters in the workplace and communication within the family. We walk around looking at our devices instead of the beauty that surrounds us. Daily, there are families that do not sit at a traditional dinner table but instead trade the table and that moment for watching the television or looking at their smart devices. We have lost touch with each other and thus, reality.
There was a time when we would share our days or tell of an adventure that we have encountered. Being a camper, outdoorsman and a lover of nature, I find this is one of the reasons I truly enjoy the outdoors. This is where the campfire comes into play.
Cowboys, trappers and pioneers had no choice but to sit around the campfire for warmth, dinner and planning for their next steps such as where to hunt or which direction to go the next day. This time was when they shared what happened or what was seen during that day’s activities.
In our family, we typically camp with at least one other family and it is fun to see who gets the communal fire pit for the trip. A majority of the time it is us, but we have had our share of “visiting” the other campsite after or between meals in order to talk of the day and learn more about each other.
This is more than just sitting and telling of the traditional ghost stories, especially since we started when our children were small. It is about the story and the flames that lick the cold air while adding a natural glow to our faces as we speak.
Keep in mind I am not referring to the “one upmanship” stories that most men are known for, but stories from childhood, adventure, and anecdotes. These stories are not limited to the adults speaking but also the input of the children. This helps to bring the campfire away from being just communal but making it family oriented.
The limitation set regarding devices is they are allowed when you are reading a book, taking a picture, reference (such as tree and plant identification) and of course, emergencies. We have had exception when some of the youth want to look up the lyrics to the songs they want to sing with guitar accompaniment.
This time has become such a highlight of our trip that we discuss it for days after the trips are over. It has impacted my family so much that I was asked to put a fire pit in the backyard for more than just testing and improving fire skills. If someone starts a fire in the backyard, it, is not long before others start trickling out of the back door to “see what is going on” and eventually joining the original firestarter.
One thing to note is, it has been said and proven that families that camp together build a stronger bond than those that do not. I would imagine this is due to the campfire and all of it’s allure.
With that in mind, I am giving a call to action. Try it! Even if it is a hole in the backyard filled with a few rocks and a bundle of sticks purchased from the local grocer, try it. 

